PATCHWORK                                           "A"
common justice allow me to plead before you in the calm,
private stillness of your study\ lined as we all know with
well-worn books) hung with your gorgeous pictures of
your beloved medieval times* the study of a man of
thought and letters. There I can explain all and be
guiltless and innocent before you without lies or cunning
or prevarication.
In the cruel meeting) where your voice struck and echoed
as hammer-blows upon my innocent and battered head) I
could say nothing) for you forbade me to speak) and ordered
me as a low-down slave from the room as though unworthy
to look upon your countenance.
This was not just) dear Mr. Principal) so to expel
me without hearing me) reading aloud the words of a base
and lying report) prepared perhaps by base spies and paid
among the Moslem police.
Mr. Principal) sir., I bear no malicB) hatred or bitter-
ness within my heart for this cruel injustice) but if I
may only speak with you to explain all things\ then will
justice be done and you will restore me to my place and
I will ever serve you well and faithfully) for I am guiltless
of everything which is alleged against me.
Yesterday you were angry so that your words were as
*Professor P------had been to my room on a previous occasion and had
apparently noted the furniture. The "gorgeous pictures" hung in my
study were six "Medici Prints.9* I am glad to think my books are "well-
worn."
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